INTRODUCTION
like flic rest of them. His face was so sublimely calm, so full of peace and restful. He was extremely simple and humble without sacrificing the courage or independence of his mind.
The sanyasi answered the Christain genjieman, saying that he became a sanyasi at that advanced age because it was easy for him as an ascetic to work for God and man without encumbering himself with too many things of this world. He had taken his B.A. degree when he was twenty- two years old, passed his B.L. when he was twenty-five, and had served the Madras Government in various capacities, in different parts of the Presidency, for twenty years. And he was enjoying a pension. He showed the Christian gentleman his pension certificate. I do not know why,but the sight of the certificate worked like a miracle in changing the expression on the face of the Christian gentleman. The sanyasi went on to tell how his only son who was a graduate of Madras University died in the year 1924 and how his dear wife, who stood by him in the midst of numberless persecutions from the members of his community because of his cosmopolitan views, died in the year 1925. He renounced the life of a Grihasta (House-holder) and became a Sanyasi the same year. He did not depend on anybody for any kind of help. He purchased his food with his own money and served his follow-beings by speaking to them of the goodness and beauty of Sim Nataraja whenever and wherever it was possible without making himself an offence to the least of God's children. There was a sort of rare sweetness in his language which I am unable to reproduce here, although I feel it and enjoy it whenever I remember the whole picture.
The Christian asked the sanyasi if he had found God. His answer was brief but paradoxical. He merely said, "Yes and No." The Christian was annoyed at this answer He said that it conveyed nothing to him. As the discussion was taking a serious turn and the people were gathering around us, I intruded and suggested thatwe should go to some other place and discuss that" question carefully and patiently. I sent back the car to my beloved wife who is a very busy Doctor of Medi-cine, and went to my office one hour later for which I was chastised by my subordinates. I- never told this to my godly wife fearing that she would punish me for having attended my office one hour late. I find this incident noted" down in